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not more attached to me. But persons in my situation
are more to be pitied, than can well be imagined. We
are surrounded by young, and, consequently, ardently
affectionate hearts, but we can never hope to share an
atom of their affections. The relation of master and
scholar forbids this. How pleasing this must be to you,
how I envy your feelings^ my friends will sometimes say
. to me, when they see young men, whom I have educated,
return after some years absence from school, their eyes
shining with pleasure, while they shake hands with their
old master, bringing a present of game to me, or a toy
to my wife, and thanking me in the warmest terms for
my care of their education; A holiday is begged for the
boys; the house Is a scene of happiness; I, only, am sad
at heart—This fine-spirited and warm-hearted youth,
who fancies he repays his master with gratitude for the
care of his boyish years—this young man—in the eight
long years I watched over him with a parent's anxiety,
never could repay me with one look of genuine feel-
ing. He was proud, when I praised; he was submis-
sive, when I reproved him! but he did never love me—
—and what he now mistakes for gratitude and kindness
for me, is but the pleasant sensation, which all person's
' feel at revisiting the scene of their boyish hopes and
. fears; and the seeing on equal terms the man they were
accustomed to look up to with reverence. My wife
too," this interesting correspondent goes on to say,
** my once darling Anna, is the wife of a schoolmaster.
—When I married her—knowing that the wife of a
schoolmaster ought to be a busy notable creature, and
fearing that my gentle Anna would ill supply the loss
of my dear bustling mother, just then dead, who never
sat still, was in every part of the house in a moment,
and whom I was obliged sometimes to threaten to fasten

